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of his manhood. Yet the death of his friend, Arthur Hallam, and the consequent darkening of the whole world for him made him almost fail in this purpose; nor any longer for a while did he rejoice in the splendour of his spiritual visions, nor in the Gleam that had " waned to a wintry glimmer."
Clouds and darkness Closed upon Camelot; Arthur had vanish'd I knew not whither, The king who loved me, And cannot die.
Here my father united the two Arthurs, the Arthur of the Idylls and the Arthur " the man he held as half divine." He himself had fought with death, and had come out victorious to find " a stronger faith his own," and a hope for himself, for all those in sorrow and for universal humankind, that never forsook him through the
future years.
And broader and brighter
The Gleam flying onward, Wed to the melody, Sang thro' the world.
*        *       *        *        %
I saw, whenever
In passing it glanced upon
Hamlet or city,
That under the Crosses
The dead man's garden,
The mortal hillock,
Would break into blossom;
And so to the land's
Last limit I came.